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' A*STORY FOR THE YOUNGOF HEART.

CHAPTER I11.

, LOW hum of conversation
rose (0 the carved oak ceil-
ing, from which cunningly
concealed lamps shed a solt

Hght over the long room, on the few

eholce pictures on the panelled walls,

and on the throng of people who
eomprised the clientele of the fash.
lonable Erus Club

Conatance Brent, standing (o0 »
moment outside in the corridor, sur-
veyed them. They ﬂtt‘cd m with then
surroundings; well-oessed men
wonderful women: and on them all

—

was written the hall-mark of tasie
and casiq

She walked into the room. and each
of Lhem greeted her after his or hes
kind.

“"Harkness (s in Lown I saw him
this morning In  Plecadilly.”” The
speaker addressed the company gen-
erally, but only Constance annwered,

“He 18! Her tone was indifferent,
yeL sha was interested in the news
more than ahe cared 1o admit
had thought the Eroa rid of
| L

Four of the men made Lhenr way to
& discreet baize-covered door which
led to an inner room Had the police
known of the play which wentl om In
that room FErowm might have
taelf in contact with the law

Constance did not plas

And then Harkness arrived

“"Hallo!"" she sald. "I thought yo
had left us.’' She might almost have
been expressing a wish

Harkneas caughit the meaning un-

She

Hinrk-

founi

Aerlying lier specch and smiled. "*Not
yet. The day of vour deliverance |s
very far nway."

He was known as the wildest

pamester in England and was n con-
stant threat to the safety of the Eros

Constance bit her lip Harkness
disconcerted her. Alwavs he hod
been reckless, devilishly so, but now

there was & raMshness about him
which appalled he:

He nodded towards the batge.cov.
ored door.

“Anybody playing in there?"”

“"Yen,'' mlowly, “but—""

“"But what?" There was the tiniest
note ol deflance in the gquestion
Constance looked Harkness straight

m the eyes. ‘T wonld prefer it if
you did not join in—thnt i= all,” she
mald calmly.

“And why?'" Harkness's grey eoyes
narrowed

“It im not sxule Already there
have been rumors and things= sald,
Those four in there now are only
Boye.  After all, vou sye got un-
aware of the roputation you held **

““You ave not, of course, insinuat-
Ing that 1 do not play slralght "

There was a quict menace in Mark-
nega’'s volce which chilled Constance
deapita her expericnce of the world,

“You would not be 5 member of
the Eros if you played crooked,*' she
sald steadily. “After all,
lving by this club
shut up '’

"“"Why da you say all this to me?

I carn my
I don’t want |t

Do yon realise thot you are peril-
ously near acousing me of belog o
eard-sharp?"”

I am doing nothing of the kind.

But T remember young Kilfane., Yon
won money from him which did not
belong to him. Thank heaven, |t
wasn’'t here that you did it!™

Harkness interrupled her. “*“Was |
to know that Kilfano was n potentinl
thief? Al any rale, Kilfane escaped
the conpequences of what he
oughly descrved ™

“Only because somebody saw him
Whe

thoy-

through, was it D you
know?'"

*I neither know nor care,” an-
pwared HMHarkness shortly ""Excuse

me, won't you
the room.'*
The four men ot the table looked
tp from tir game—it was poker—
88 Harkness closed the door behind
him, and nodded
*Hello, Tommy!'"
dreossed a youngster
soloriess halr
well 7
“Dropped a hundred,
Would you care to st in my place?"’
and he gave up his place to Hark-

I'm going through to

Harkness ad-
with  almost
““Aren’t  you doing

couple of

ness,
A fresli pack of cards was pro.
duced. The fair Loy left the room.

Constance stopped him as he made
his way across the brilllantly lighted
outer chamber.

*Is Harkness playing
Quietly.

“Yeu, I've given him my

“Are they playing high'’*

“Fairlah. But as | ¢ame out 1|
beard Harkness suggesting no limit,
More fool him. Carteret, Devenish
and Pelton are o luck to-night. ™

Constance considered for a moment.
*Must you go now, Tommy "

The boy nodded *'I must
rotten gambler N#kyver
luck."

Mer & momenl Constance fell an

whe unked

place

I'm &

have ANy

L
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CHARACTERS IN THE STORY

CONSTANCLE: BRENT,
Londan.

AUDREY BRENI

dn u!‘\‘?d ]

proprietor of a gambling club in

her daughter, who has been educated on the Con-

tinent. ignorant of her mather's life and business and chaperoned

by
AUNT ELLA

. who favors Audrey s suilor

met at Monte Carlo

JIM HARKNESS, son of a steel magnate, but a philandering ne'er-do-
well, given to gambling and racing

“I HAVE LOST NEARLY EIGHTEEN HUNDRED, AND—GOD

HELP ME!"
impuise to tell him not to come
nguin, but she restrained it. After

all, she had to live, and this boy bore
n great name, a name which was a

kev 1o the imnermost circles of so-
elely,

Meanwhile, in the room, with the
ante rised to a high figure, play was

going forward bLriskly, Tarkness won,
hand after hand.

Conslance came Inta the room after
a couple of hours' play, and for some
time she stood watching the quartette
anxlously.

At Inat Carteret got to his feet,
“m through,” he said, with an ab-
vious effort. “I've lost—heavily."

Devenish eyed Pelton, and the iat-

ter shook his head.  “I've had about
enough.'’ he confessed.

Harkness Inoked round wt  them.
Then he stood up

ANl vight., T'mi sorry the loek
went all my way 'l give vonu fel-
lows your revenge next time we
ment Good night!™

He left them abruptly, and as e
went Pelton turned to (Constance and
gald: Do you know that Harkness

lins won over two thousand pounds?'®

“Over two thousand pounda!" Con-
stance echoed the sum "Who han
fost 1t all?*"

Devenish glanced at Pelton again,
and Carteret sald: “‘I've lost nearly
elghteen hundred And—God help
me!*’

“T must see Harkness!' Constance
exclnimed.  **Walt a moment!'

ke hurried from the room, but
when she reached the hall Harknesa
had already left. She turned back
with a dreadful feeling of sickness at
her heart. It was always the same,
Wherever this man went he left a

teall of waste and unhappiness,
blight such as seemed to rest on his
own life What wonld happen to

Carteret?

UDREY BRENT strayed In-
to the garden, and the
scented wind came rolling

acroas the uplands to meet

e 8he had come home with ler
aunt, to find that her mother had
been detalned in town

Audrey pleked bher way through

the flower-beds, and came Lo the gate
opening out on to the lane,

Beyond the house the valley dipped
und rose agnin to Bigein Hill, and on
the other nmide lay Sevenoaks, with
the broad Hastings road culling
through it to Tonbridge. The place
wns serene, aloof.

Ten minutes later Lher molher ar-
rived, and Audrey was In her arms,
Constance held her at arma’ length
after the flrst embiace,

*“1 bwlieve you have grown tulier,
Audrey.'” she sald “Every
sée You, You seem 1n
more beautiful.”’

Constance gawed round he Thia
cottage was a sanctuary of peade

They went into the drawing-room,
and with eonstant references to Aunt
Ella, Audrey t1old her mother of her
hioliday Al the fAniah she hesitated,
and then =aid
ing 1o
vallel

time |
have grown

“"Mamma, | am go-

have a visitoar-—my st

noise of a motor.car engine sounded
faintiy,

“Yes?'"' said Constance.
she?""

Audrey flushed and stole a glance
at Aunt Ella. "It lsn't a she, It's o

mon. We met him at Lucerns, and
he traveled as far ns Monte Carlo
with us. He was awfully nlce—yon
liked him, didn’t sou, AuntyT—so T
gave him my address and asked Whim
to ecall.'”

Constance felt a Bwvinge of jealousy,
and then a  sudden overwhelming
despalt She should have foreseen
this.

Do yoiu approve
aflkedd Constance

Aunt Ella nodded. with a side-
glance nt Audrey, Constance turned
to the girl. *“Do you ke him very
much "

Audrey hlushed
I think, mamma."*

Constance Hrenl [(ell
roar of the passing car fAlled (he
room, and then suddenly stopped,
Auvdrey ran to the window. *'It's
he!™ she said. "1 didn't know—""

She scurried from the room, and n
few minutes later returned, her face
aglow wilh a light which ehilled her
mother's heart

““Who is

of him, Ella?"

“More than that,

sluk. The

And then Constance got to her
feet with her face gone white and
pitiful. Behind Audrey stood Jim
Harkness!

Constance’s eyes resated on Au-
drey's face, Excitement was there, o
wistful prite of possession, an un-

oconucious appaial for approval of this
man—nand love.

And Yinrkness eved her coldly, but
with a maelstrom of emotion surging
beneath his ocoldness, A jest! He
had ealled it a jest, and he had not
realizned the magnitude of It, This
girl whom he had placed on & pades-
tal and fallen down and worshipped,
Lhis girl whom he had eredited with
a white purity and a blameleas life,
was 1he daughter of Constance
Brent—a woman who rmn s club
which, despite Its exclusiveness, was
nothing but a gilded gambling hall!

Unaware of the grey winga of
tragedy which shadowed them. Au-
Arey epoko:

“Mother, | want yvou o meel My,
Harkness: Jim-— my mother.'

Constance Brent thought quickly.
Audrey must never know of the Eros
Cluly, She stepped forward snd held
cut her hand,

“So this s Mr. Harkness,'" she
amiled  To Harknesas she added:
“Audrey has been tlelling ma a Jot
about you, and It has made me quite
anxlous to meet yon.'*

Harkness took her fingers loosely

in his grip., Thisn woman was won-
dertal Her coolness, her ease of
oianner, mnd-

“If Audrey has been an enthusinstie
phout me as she was sabout you, 1
hope 1 shan't disappoint you.” he
sal

They sal down, and Audrey lounged
un the arm of her mother's chair,

Constance turned (o Audrey. “'Mary
s Eone down 1o Sevenoaks, dear,
Would you get some tea? We will
have it under the oak, Jn the mean
time | am going 1o show Mr. Hark-
ness ay talips’”

Audrey ran off to the kitchen, and.
with Aunt Ella still quistly kaitting,
Uonatance got to her feel

Harkness followed Lisp outl into the
biazing sunalilne, across the lawn,
and round the bend until they came (o
the fower garden And then she

From far away dowa the Wil thef furned and faced him.

Tliey weare silent, Harkness
sald:  “"Well?"*
“Why did vou do 11" That was all

Constance could say at first.

unatil

1 dom't understand you.'' His tons{,

was studiously cold, and It stirred
Constance to angel

“I can well belleve you Are unabie
to understand.” The sneer hardened
the lines around Harknesw's moull,
Constunce stepped closer to him,
“Listen, Harkneas'
white, pure as these flowers," waving
her hand towards
hlossoms behind her.
know,
cannot realive what it is to be a girl
on the threshold of life: you cannot

“She does not

gmasp the Innocence of 1L, they miracle .

of L

“Ol, | know U'm pretty low down,
but spare me a liitle. Do you mind
going on "’

Al my life 1've stood between my
daughter and-—and"~—Constance ai.
mont said ‘“‘such men as you." but
she found other words In time-—'"and
the world.**

“Bhe told me a htlll of (he man sile
had met at Luesrne, and I read suf-
flelent to know that he had captivated

her Imagination, And them she
showed me you, My God!™
Harkness seemed about to speak

and then his mouth closed tight.

“It must stop! You understand
Harkness? This must not go on.
When you lsava hera to-day you leave
forever. It will hurt Audrey a littls,
but the pain will ba nothing to what
she must endure [f this thing con-
tinues."™

She etopped abruptly. and Hark.
ness stared at her with inserutable
eyor.

He was as good as this woman who
waa Audrey's mother. ‘Besldes, he
would not be driven,

“Doas  Audrey Xkpoow about
Eros?""

Constance gave back his stare, “Of
coursa ahe does not, I tell you whe
s innoeent, purs. Heavens, Hark.
ness, can't you realizs it?'*

Harkness ignored ths passion of the
Aappenl. You say 1 am mnot good
onough for her?”

“Are you? Can you say that you
ara?’

“l am good enough for the daugh-
ter of A woman who runs a gaming-
houme.**

It was the erusllest thing Jim Hark-
ness had ever sald to & woman, and
ever afterward he regretted It.

“But"'—Constance selzed his esat
slesve with trembling fingers—"'you
have not answered. TYou have not
promised.

“A man who makes no promises
never hreaks his word,"” answered
Harkness ooldly.

Ha turned toward the house, and
Constance followed him.

They found Audrey busy with the
tea under the great oak.

Tea finished, Harkness turned to
Audrey and sald: By the way, the
Academy this year is very Intereeting.
We might go te-morrow morning if it
would suit you."”

“1 should love It.,"" sald Audrey.
“May I go, mammat"”

Constance Brent looked at Hark-
ness. So this was his anewer!

“Of courss you may, dear,’’ she
answered. ‘I think I'll come along,
too. I love plotures.'’

Constance felt a sense of futility,
na for the first time she realized how
strong the man was, and how ruth-
lessly he could use his strength.

It was the day after Harkness's
visit to Constance Brent's home, and
Lord Connington was at breakfast in
his town houss in Mount Street, -At
the table with him were his eider sis-
ter, Barbara, the widow of Sir John
Preslow, and her son, Sir Richard
Preslow, a young man of briliant at-.
talnments, of whom it was already
said that a great career awaltsd him
in the diplomatic service of his coun-
try.

Lord Commington fingared a scrap
af dry toast with the peevish air of
n man who has mno appetite, and
looked up from his letters, ‘"Noth-
Ing!" he said, *'I repeal, Barbara,
that there is nothing In it. All my
life I have striven and travelled and
sacrificed myseslf-—for what? A man
cannot find hapipness in newspaper
headlines or eulogistic leading nrti-
cles, They reach the head and leave
the heart cold, And In my age [ am
finding it Is the heart that counts.''

Lady Barbara regarded him eritic-
ally..

“What does all ihix mean,
frey?"" she asked quletly.

It means that 1 should like to fesl
my daughter's lips on mine—if only
for onece,” sald Connington.

Young Freslow looked up. and there
was & swift alarm in his eyss. Lady
Barbara spoke quickly,

*Your daughter? Have you forgot-
ten whose daughter she is?"’

Connington tapped his fingers. on
the table-top. *‘You are referring to
the woman I married,'” he said coldly.
““I have not forgotten. But time has
dimmed her memory, Barbara, and I
am an old and weary man, and I real-
ize It is impossible to find comfort in
myself, 1 want my daughter,"

Preslow bent over his plate. His
uncle's words were stirring to life a
fear which had always laln dormant
In his heart,
things were at the moment, was Con-
nington’s heir,

*I think you are speaking the truth
when you say you ars old,"” said Lady
Barbara slowly. Then, with & sudden
irrelevancy, she added: “‘Have you
seen Hilda Montessan's picture at the
Academy this year? You will remem-
ber her as Dicky Montcssan's scape-
grace daughter. It is the greatest ex.
hibit of all,

“It you like,"" he replied

the

Gaof-

“l am

free all day. Shall we go this mora-
ing?"’
They reachsd the Acadamy. and

Lady Barbara tooi them stralght to]!

the picture of the yvear, the painting
by the daughler of Bir Roderick Mon-
tessan

i

(Te B Continued) ‘

My little girl in}|
the whispering|

Do you ses what T mean? You ||

Richard Prealow, as|

Would you care toses it?" ||
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ABRAHAM {~STRAUS uc.

Store Hours, 9 to 5:30

1922,

1

BROOKLYN ¢

Telephone Main 6100

Store Closed All Day Today—“MEMORIAL DAY”

Tomorrow Our Doors Will O

Will Understan

tore-wide

en to an Event that Every Brooklynite
«f and Be Eager to Share-—

ales

. { occasion when every department in the store brings forward the most decisive economy offering of the

month.

All desirable, seasonable merchandise, at a lower price than has been quoted during the

month. Mail orders will be filled if possible; but many lots will sell quickly, of course, and it will pay wel|

to come in person as early as vou can.

Street Floor

Rubberized Aprons, 23c | Large Fox Scarfs, $19.75

ars for these indis-
Water-

The lowest price in
pensable household or Inboratory aids.
proof, esay to clean. Pretty patterns.

A A B —Brest floor. Centin

Hemmed Bath Towels, 38¢

Extra good bleached
Size
Eamt

Formerly 400 Each
I‘urkwh with red or blue borders.
22x43 inchea A, A B.—Brreet flonr,

WhiteNoveltyVoiles,29¢ q.

Formerly 46c pard. Mercerized plaid or
checked volles. One yard wide and extremely
desirable for Summer drosses or hlouses.

A A& 8 —Hfrrar! flonr, Wam

Men’s Union Suits, 58¢

Only 1,200; full-cut, non-clinging suits of
good bleached checked nainsook. Sises 84 to
46. The lowest price this season.

A. & B —-8treet MNoor

Men’s Rep Shirts, $1.85

*“Primrose’ shirts of printed rep that have
the reputation of outwearing any other qual-
ity. aw and novel colored stripes. Gizes
14 to 17. A & B.—Brreet floor, Bast.

Men’s Straw Hats, $1.75

Rogularly 22.95. Sennit straw sallors im-
ported from ltaly. t of weight and fitted
"Ith cushioned sweathands. Sizes 6% to

7h§. Nene on approval.
A, & B.—8treat floor,

Eant

oyt Hirest

Sports Hats and Sailors
$1.69

Banded lisere straw sailors faced with milan
or poreupine in two color effecta. Silk sporta
hats combined with straw or folt and straw
hats in sports colorings.

A. A B —Eireel flowr,

Imported Flower Wreaths
98¢

Formarly 8198 and 82,45 1,000 wreaths that
make fascinating hut adornments,
A & B.—Bireet Moor, Kast

Eam

54-in. Cream Serge
$1.19 yd.

All-wool, and an ideal fabric for Summer
wraps and separate skirts. —n
aplendid quality and just the correct weight
for perfect tailoring.

A b E

Men’s Palm Beach Suits
$13.75

Smarl, new suits tailored of genuine “'Paim
Beach'' cloth by one of the best makers in the
country. Made to hold their shape and
appesr trim and neat at sll times. In plain
sand, brown, grlv also worsted-like peneil
stripss. All &

-Btred! fioor, Cenlral

A & B - Bireet Noor; Hoyt Btresi

Spectacles & Eyeglasses
$3.25

Kegularly #5685 Eyeglasses with gold-filled
finger-piece  mounting and deep curyved
spherical lenses; spectacles with imitation ahell
rima and deep curved spherical lenses. Price
includes eye examination by expert opto-
maetrist. A. & B —Bipeet loar, Central

Printed Lingerie Cloth
69c yd.

Regulorly %8c. A dainty lingerie fabric
with a soft lustrous finish that can be turned
into the loveliest undergarments.  Dainty
deaigns in different colors printed on white
stripe ground. A & B —Sueet fioor, Cantral

Second Floor

Tweed Skirts
$3.95

Formaly $6.50 (Only one hundred and fifty
of these very desirable skirts, suitable for
street or sports wear, Tailored, straightline
models in seasonable shades  Sizes 26 to 42
waistbands A & BB Central

Women’s

and Tinor,

|

FOR WEDNESDAY’S SELLING =

e

Store opens at 9 o'clock

Second Floor

One of the most popular of all fur neck-
pieces this season. A soft, silky quality in ex-
quisite hrown tones

4 4 B Eerand lieer, Cenlia

Women's Tweed Suits
$10.75

Formerly $10.75 and wmaore. Also smartl
tailored trelaine suits, Typical sports m
els with silk lined belted box coats, nulrh
collars dnd link button (astenings. Sizes
34 to 44, but not all sizes in all styles.

A & 8 —FBerond fMonr, Centra

Women’s Wraps and
Capes, $19.75 |

Poiret  Twill, wool wvelour, shawsheen,
herringbones and faney mixtures, and these
developad in models suitable for street,
sports or semi-dress wear, All are silk lined
and exceeding'y desirable, wearahle atyles,

A A K —Beoond fivar, Centvul

Women’s White Oxfords
$1.98

White canvas oxfords with rubber soles
and low rubber heels,  Sizea 3 to 8; D widths,
A, & B —Becond fioor, Weast

Misses’ Sports Coats |
$10.95 |

Two smart new models—ol sporta flannel
in high shades and street colors. Fashioned
with noteh collars, tnilored sleoves and shoul-
ders, novelty pockets and belts. Sizes 14 to 18,

A & B —Beecond foor, Central.

Fibre Tuxedo Sweaters

$4.95

Tuxedo su lea of fibre ailk, a zig-za
with belt and Imrkatn In sweater shades ol
Iludinn blue, Copenhugen, orchid, gray, navy

and black. Sizes 36 to 43
A M —-Hecond Moar,

Girls’ Tweed Skirts, $2.95

Farmerly 31‘,33 Straight line skirta of
tweed, suitable for town or sports wear.
Fashioned with belts and pockets, in rose,
blue and brown. Sizes 6 to 16, but not every

sige in every color.
A & B —Berond Moor.

Crepe Night Gowns, $1.39

Slip over night gowns, with round or V
necks colored floral designs on white groundl
butterflies on colored grounds,
stripes.  Of the crepe that duun t uin
pressing in laundering! Extra Size, $1.

A. & B ~Becopd Nyor, t:nm

wWeave,

Cantral

Central.

Women’s Cotton Dresses |
$5.75 l

Cool summery dresses in & variety of pretty
new styles, Light and dark colored voiles,
dotted or plain voiles and dotted Swisses,
I'hey have collars and cuffs of organdie or
Siges 46 to 44

A & A Meeupd flaor,

ace trimmed.
Eawm,

Lovely Silk Blouses $3.48 [l

Redueed Jrom $4.08. O crepe de chine,
georgette crepe, novelty printed silks, and
radium silk, in light and durk colors, Trim-
med and tailored in regulation, tie back and
overblouse styles. Sizea 34 to 46

A. & B - Becopd flaor,

Children’ sBloomers 45¢ »r.

Windsor crepe, cut full with elustic top
and flinished at the knee with u ruffle. In

white. Sizea 4 to 14.
A & 8 ~Recond Mooy

Kaw

Eaw,

Practical House Dresses
$1.68

Six different styles, percales and ginghams
not every size in every style, but a com-
plete sige range in the selections. In checks,

plaids and solid colors,
A & F —Esvond fisar. Kaw

Boys’ Wash Knickers, 89c

Khaki drill—the sort that hove like for
vacation and pll"u'mo wear. Sulphur dyed
sStand plenty of hard wear and not show soil
ensily.  Only 1,200; finished with belt loops
and pockets Sizes 7 to 18 years

A, & 8 —Fecond fioo WYTH

Second Floor

Men’s Tan Calf Oxfords
$4.95

Ly 8550, Smurt tapering toe lasts of
calfskin in the new |l"hf shade o? mahogany.

Negralive

Weited and stitched leather soles; rubber
heels,  All sizes,
A. & B —Forond faor, Hoyt sleest

Third Floor

Inlaid Linoleum, $1.69
Sq. yd.

Kegularly 82.15. Heavy, thick quality cut
from perfect, full rolls. Tile and wood de-
signa: 2 yards wide.

A, A B —Third Noar, East. &

Bed Light Frames, $1.75

Formarly $3.48 Each. Oblon
frames designed to be attachoe:
one electric light
attached.

or ova: wire
to tnq or bed;
sockot and switch chain
A. A B.—Third Naar, Central

Overnight Bags $4.95

Regularly $5.95. A saving of a dollar here
il you buy tomerrow. Of genulne leather
over a light weight, durable frame. Silk

lined: two pockels. Cobgn or walrus min.

A4l ~—'|"|1Hi toer L.rh"l

Chair Cushions 96¢

Covered both sides with cretonnes and
filled with cotton. Made in our own work-
shops. Button tufted; deep boxing.

A & E—Third fos:

Wool Velvet Carpet
$1.39 yd.

Regularly $1.85. An  excellent  woeuaring
rade in hall and stair patterns to match.
erfect and cut from full rolls.
Tapeatry Brussels Carpels,
regularly $1.56. A & B

Subway Floor
100-Pc.DinnerSets$17.50

Regulariy ;z. 50. A very attractive cot-
tage pattern in American poreelain.  Flower-
basket design; edges treated with two har-
monizing blue lines.

o

Central

$1.08

Third toor

yd.,

Eas

~-Bubway fluor, Central.

Light-cutlce TeaSets $1.75

Thirteen pieces; large jug, 6 tall tumblers
and 6 glass aippem. Crystal clear glass ent
in an attractive floral dmlg:l Quantity lim-
ited, A & B.—Hubway (loor, Central

Fourth Floor
White Enamel Beds, $5.25

Regularly $11.60. An ideal tv
bungalow or Summer cottage.

for the
Fitted with

brass top mounts. All standkra sizges  Ope
of the greatest bed wvalues we have over
offered A & R—TFourth flear, East

Walk and TalkDolls, $3.45

Dolls with faces “just like real” wsnd
dressed in cunning bloomer frocks of flowered
cretonne with hats to mutch, 1P ins. tall
with composition heads, arms and legs, and
stuffed bodies, A& 5 Fourtn fluse, West

Fifth Floor

Framed Colored Prints
$1.39

Mostly landscapes, a few (ruit pictures as
well. Framed with 1ig-ngh antique gilt and
toned frames 13x23 mrhu outside dimen-
slons. A. & B -Fifin floor, Conttal

Fish Aquarium, $9.75

%6 and 40 inch wrought iron stands in
hlack or green finish, and lovely large glass
howls, in blue, green or opulescent—and you
have the aguarium complete,

A & A =Filn foor. West
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